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MY NEPHEW.
A daring little despot, he!

Just mark his mien majestic !

With autocratic sway, tho' sweet,
He' nus'the realm domestic.

lie sits serene. little tinz,
' His tyranny 'tis kindly;

His little fist his sceptre z.
And we obey it blindly.

He says no word, but looks so saa,
The wisest are his debtors;

And O the eye he has for Art 1

And such a taste for letters '.

So broal and catholic his mivsd.
He makes no narrow strictures;

But tackles kindly to all sorts
i. Of Bibles, books and pictures.

A sense of humor, too, he has;
;

' 'Tis fine to see tho fun shine
Prom out those big blue ere. O ha'i

A blessed bit of sunshine !

Most captious critic tho' you be.
You can't suggest correction;

You must admit he is A 1

And absolute perfection.

A precious little paragon
Was ever such another!

Uot on this earth, if you belicro
' His father and his mother.

And O he beams right royally
On me when I caress him.

And says, as plain as looks can say.
He loves his auntie, bless him!

Boston Glolis.

BAEBARA.

Tho Mischief She Unwittingly Did,
and How It Was Remedied.

I know 3'0u would much rather I should
take Barbara's sister Dot for my heroine, for
Dot was tall and queenly and, o course,
haughty as she was tall, and tilled up quite a
large space in society, in very opposition to
her name, whereas Barbara was an elf of
nine years' standing on this grim old foot-
stool of ours, and was not one-quart- as biff
as her name, with the face of a fain and
bright brown eyes, that looked out from un-

der her yellow banc;, ridiculously like Dot's
pony peered from under his mane, and with
orbs almost as big and fully as limpid. But
then she is my heroine and you must needs
make tho best of her.

Dot was engaged, I am happy to say, to
a perfect Apollo but I'm sorry to admit that
she treated said Apollo as if he wero noth-
ing more than a poor, weak, erring mortal,
and took it upon stately, privileged self to
lecture the yonm; man upon certain faults
she tookpis a matter of course, must ba in
his possession, bsing, as he was. the only
son of a very indulgent pair of old foll-- s.

But she was shaken to the very foundation
of her royal being when one day sho discov-
ered that the last sentence of her excellent
harangue had fallen upon thin air, and she
had a confused sense of a pair of indignant,
sorrowful eyes leaving their light to haunt
her, as she sat. amazed and hurt, after the
hall door slammed like a wooden oath.

He was gone then "O, Scott; oh, Scott!"
which was no slang at all. but the irato

Apollo's christened name. Dot rose from
her chair of state and carried her heart,
bleeding and torn, up the front stairs, to
anoint it with tears and cover it with the
magnificent new ball dress from Madaino
Highprice,'s admirable bandage 1

"Whath the matter, Dot!" Miss Barbara's
eyes had caught the gleam of something
shining, liquid and bead-lik- e, upon the very
tip'of Dot's feather fan. "Youth crying!"

"I believe you Tvould cry, too, Chickie;
wouldn'tyou, if the Prince came and prom-
ised you nice things and then rushed off
without saying any thing about them!
Broldn'tyoa

"Ithn't Thcott going to take you to tho
ball!"

"It certainly looks that way. He went oft
so angry with mo!" Another tear splashed
hotly down upon Barbara's little upturned
face. The child gravoly wiped it off, utter-
ing this solemn injunction: "Don't you cry
or worry one bit tiore about thith. I will
thee about thith matter mythelf," uncon-
sciously imitating papa's most impressive
manner of speech.

They had always talked to her as if she
could understand their mature reasoning
this sister nnd this papa that she had come
to have a ludicrious little air of sa?e and
wise consideration of all things brought
within her ken.

Nine o'clock and no Scott ho was not
coming then; must she miss the glorious
assembly ball because of hi anger J Xot
she. Half-pa- st nine; had Barbara been
awake she would have noticed tho quivering
eyelids that tried so hard to keep the tear-
drops prisoners. Quarter of ton she gave
Tip all hopes of Scott and in ten minutes
more papa was drowned in a sea of over-
flowing satin, whose cream-whit- e billows
"were filling the coupe to its utmost capacity.

Ten o'clock. A loud peal from the door
bell aroused Barbara from her sound slum-
ber. Another peal. Out of bed, into her
little Mother" Hubbard wrapper and down
the stairs crept Barbara, on tiptoe, too,
though there was no need of that, ag every
blessed trusted servant was gone out and
the child wa3 alone in the big house. The
wee hand mastered the. huge door-ke- y and
nut in tho moonlight the brown eye3 discov-
ered Dot's lOTer.

"O. Ith yonP'
Tea, Chickie, of course it is. Is is Dot

ready!"
Now, I've always been amazed at the little

and big fibs children can tell on the slight-
est provocation. J have even gone so far as
to entertain some odd ideas on the subject
of the utter lack of conscience in the world
of childhood, and honestly believe that ve
racity is an actual matter of education, pure
and simple with a dismal conviction that
even cultivation does not always suffice. 1
have been astonished with what fertility the
brains of infancy are possessed, inventing
with ease uncalled for and unprecedented
untruths; and, as Hiss Barbara was beyond
the average, I am bound, in all truth, to say
that she gravely sent the following little fib
up into Scott's listening ears :

"Yeth, Doth 'ith all ready and gone with
papa but you are to bring me insthead. I
am almotfat drethed; jutht go into the
library, pleath, Thcott, and I will not keep
you waiting more than theven minuths."

Poor Scott a wrathy whirlwind was
gathering about his ears as. all unconscious-
ly, he obeyed the little maid. His quarrel
if so' Onesided an affair could be called that

with.hlslbved had driven all thoughts
of the ball from his head; and now to come
and find her off and away with her parental
relative, and to realize that she had had
Tery good cause to think the most horrible
things iq the world of his seeming-carcless-ness,

made him blind to the simple outland-
ish scnome of; the little sLser, and to be
glad that he has been the object of even a
thought. .

- - Barbara rushed off-- wild with excitement;
and1?reefhins)her own room again, she, like
a human Katy-di- d, jumped upon the low,
wide dresser, tore each little curl paper
from Its resting place upon her pretty round
head, and began to comb the crooked yellow
knots Into hea'js of TTOnderful golden fuzz!

Next , Dot's diamond star was pinned
coquetishlytOone,side. of ier cranium, a
dancing-scho- ol dress was donned a frock
all glimmer' and, pale pjnk, shadows, and

'lefrrihfcifc unfastenefesherew'oai her fur--
line& school doakpokeLa. sash of purest
Brussels Into one of its capacious pockets,
and ran down breathless to Scott.
C Intfrthe coach and off to the assembly
rooms.

jWon't Dotthtare!" thought thejittle
3?etca .'One needn't Tbe tho old afteFall

to bo. to a .balk. I tofllsa, a" '.thenthattbo, . I
. ijda't weaderl"- -,rv jji.v nt- -

She was riht. Scott left her at the door
of tho ladles' roo-- in care of a nice old
black "Aunty," who hooked her snugly into
her lovely frock and tied the filmy tracery
about her waist with a real French touch,
though her fingers wero black as ink.

"How in de world ob worls did yo' ebber
happen ter come to dis hyar growd-u-p ball,
honey, chile!" looking at her admiringly, as
she tried her steps before the long mirror.

O, Dot ith here my thithter, you under-tban- d;

and I jutht thought I'd come, too."
A burst of exquisite melody a Yalse of

Chopin's brousht Scott to the door to claim
the little hand for a round.

"Ith too bad. Thcott. but you are too
tall!" looking at him from her lowly stand-
point.

"No, my dear Jliss Barbara, the fault lie3
at your feet; 3-- are too little." looking far
down at her and thinking how lucky ho wa3
to have this little bunch of exquisite loveli-
ness for his sister by only going through the
several stages of ecstatic bliss with Dot
thereby killing two birds with one stono
dead as door-nail- s.

"Pra not going to even try to wilth with
you it would theem really too ridiculuth
and I'm not going to be laughed at; leth
wait for the Lantherth I know that betht
of alL"

Dot and her submerged parent were now
safely on the floor. Dot's eyes roved over
the heads of diminutive maidens and squatty
matrons in vain hopes of their finding the
recreant Scott.

"Would he dare to come without me?
Would he dare! Well, he is capable of
even so flagrant a "

"May I have the pleasure, Miss Dot! The
Lancers, I believe," and papa's business
partner, lowering a crooked elbow in her
direction, leads her away by the tip of a
gloved finger that rests daintily upon his
broadcloth-coate- d arm. In a moment more
they wero standing face to face with Scott
and Barbara!

For a moment her intense surprise held
her a silent captive; then, casting one swift
glance about her, she saw that about forty
pairs of eyes were curiously intent upon
Scott and h;3 companion; saw that people
were not censuring but admiring and won-
dering over the fairy's advent; and, with
never a lift of her blazing eyes in their
direction, she cat them both dead. Barbara
felt that her sister was tragically inclined,
despite her lack of worldly experience, and
so fear kept her dumb; for Dot could be
"awful" when she chose, this young 3ister
knew to her sorrow.

In and out and out and in; and in the
grand chain Dot's glove was squeezed by a
poor innocent young fellow, who thought a
slight pinching of the leather-covere-d finger
tips would win one uplifting of the long
lashes Scottward; but the lashes, though
they trembled, were not raised.

A crash of musical discord, the "Lancers"
was breaking up, when papa, walking about
with saw a prince and a
fairy and recognized thorn as beings of his
own household.

O, tho enchantment of that night to Bar-
bara! And how the fairy folk camo troop-
ing out from the gorgeous bindings of her
books and danced about her as she lay iu
dreamland, after the lights were out, the
ball room deserted, and Dot had solemnly
refused to kiss her good-nigh- t.

Next day a note from Scott to Dot fell into
Barbara's hands. She coolly opened it and
read as follows:

"Dot, I am in disgrace; why is it! Why
did you not speak to me last night! Did I
anger you, Dot by refusing to listen longer
to a lecture I did not need! How soon will
you learn to trust me ? But if you are really
convinced that I am the guilty wretch you
lectured so soundly, I would advise you to
think no more of Scott.'

"Thath awful!" said Barbara: "ith
thimply awful and if Dot geth a glimpth
of thith I'll be mothed killed ! I have to be
blamed for every thing, it theemeth. and
Thcott ought to know better than to write
a note like thith I'll teach him a letthon !"
and the red coals of the grate had a merry
time for a second with a bit of crc3tod note
paper.

All that week Scott waited nnd waited,
and all that week Dot hoped and hoped ; and
the old saying that "hope deferred maketh
the heart sick" proved itielf a truth, for it
came to pass that Dot's body caught the
fever raging in her heart and there she lay,
a downright invalid, for four weary weeks.

The ficklo little birds from. Southland
camo back after their long vacation to set
up house-keepin- g again, and every hedge-
row was alive with melody; tho berries
were beginning to show themselves upon
tho bushes and briere. C louds hung miles
high in the heavens, whenever there were
any clouds, and the' sun went down to gather
fresh heat from his underground furnace
for discomfort. The sea grow
bluer as the days grew so much longer and
brighter, and guests had been pouring into
the Oceansiue Hotel for weeks, when papa
piloted hisjdaughters to rooms engaged for
them.

Dot was white, and wan, and sick in
her very soul; while Barbara, if she had had
her duo share of remorse, had thrived well
upon it and wa3 as plump as a little part-
ridge.

To the world Dot seemed a cold, d,

haughty young individual, while in
secret she really moped and pined in a cease-
less round of regret; and Barbara seemed
just what she was a diminutive

with a precocious brain and no con-
science to speak of. She was dreadfully
"thorry" Dot looked and felt so miserably
worn and thin, but had no faintest thought
that she herself was to blame for any part
in her sister's low-spirit- condition. When-
ever she thought of Scott at all she deter-
mined to bring him back to Dot again and
so make Dot happy onco more.

They had been there one whole week and
never a truant rose had crept back to the
pale cheeks. Dot and Barbara wandered to-

gether up and down the long sunny beach;
Dot aimlessly and listlessly doing any
thing to please the little unconscious dis-
turber of her peace; Barbara delighted and
full of wonder at every thing she saw.

Dot was thinking, thinking, thinking one
day, as they sat down to rest after a long
tramp in the shadow of a gigantic bowlder
when sho was suddenly assailed by,

"Look, Dot, there comth a boat! Wonder
whoth in it! I thaw two men, anyhow, and
they're coming thrait thith way, thee!"

"Coming this way! I shall go on, Bar-
bara; you may follow when you have
watched the boat come in," and she left tho
child standing beside the great rock, hor big
brown eyes fast fixed upon tho incoming
shallop.

Nearer and nearer, and the little painted
shell, riding like some fairy ship over tho
now placid waters, came swiftly landward.
When the keel grated in the sand, Barbara,
with eyes like stars, ran excitedly down to
the shore's edge, and in a most undignified
fashion, caught the coat-tai- ls of one of the
now landed gentlemen with the cry of "0,
Thcott Thcott!"

"Barbara! Barbara! God bless you!
Where did you spring from!"

"From that rock!" which information
somewhat startled him as he looked, at the
huge bowlder, at least twenty leet high.

"O, not from the th ummit, Thcott!" with
a burst of laughter. "Dotth jutht gone up
to the hotel oh, Thcott, let me whithper
thometbing to you!" and-Scott- 's ears were
made happy by justflve little words that
rushed up into hia brain like some strange,
intoxicating melody; "Dotta dying -- von,
Thcott!"

How do you know, Chicklel't ihugging
herclose in' his, gladness. , 1.

"Can't 1 4hte? But you muthn't let her
know you're here ;not alLat wunlh Dotth
very weak!" ' .."."Is she, indeed! Tm very-sarry- l Pllask
my wife to come wlthme when you have
told her she'll like Dot;" and he looked
down into two big brown wells, whose
liquid treasures were overflowing and run-
ning to waste all oyer .the little, linen frock ;
and oh! such a look, far dojvn under their
brimming surfaces a look of outraged con-
fidence and indignant sorrow a look that
made Scott gather heron into his stronjr
arms and ldss the tears away, with a meek

petition for forgiveness that he was only
fibbing and sunshine chased shadows from
onr little heroine's eyes.

Then the child began plotting to get them
together for Barbara felt, young as she
was, that Dot would never voluntarily see
Scott again.

That afternoon, when all "the world" at
the hotel was taking its siesta Dot and
Barbara lay talking; the latter rattling
ahead and keeping wonderf ully away from
the subject at heart, the former replying at
intervals and not hearing the twaddle at alL
Suddenly Babara sprang up from Dot's side,
seized her pen and paper, and scratch,
scratch, scratch filled the room for fully
ten minutes.

'O, Dot, get up, pleathe; Ican't copy thith
at all won't you juth write the name of
thith thong for me !"

Poor Dot wrote neatly and prettily in her
fine Italian hand, these words in the center
of a cream-tinte- d sheet of note paper:

"Come to me, darling, or I die !"
"What a sentimental song!" said Dot, the

obedient.
"Yeth it ith!" and Barbara grabbed the

paper and la;-- down by Dot until she was
sure her sister was lost in slumber; then
the small opossum was up and off like a
flash to Scott.

And he! He took the written words as a
condemned man might take a message
straight from Heaven he kissed Barbara
and the letter by turns, and the tears of joy
he could not restrain fell upon the note- -
paper and the yellow bangs indiscrimi-
nately.

"Dotth taking her 'the-ethta- r,' nth papa
callth it. Now you wait till juth before
thupper, and I'll thee that Dot ith all ready
to rethieve you and j'ou promith never to
go oft again or thlam tho door."

That evening the sunset was glorious
like jewels from the Orient h : ped in a
golden platter the little c'oudlets blushed
and flamed, yellow and cria sDn an J ruby
red.

Dot, dressed like the wraith of soma 'ash-ionab- le

Undine, came out upon the balcony
to enjoy it all that is. to enjoy it as well as
she could without her lost Hildebrandt. She
looked until hor eyes could no longer bear
tho splendor, then turned her glance back-
ward.

Suddenly she descried a figure that seemed
strangely, sweetly familiar, despite the blur
the sun had made before her eyes. The fig-

ure came nearer, the mists cleared from be-

fore her longing eyes, and Dot could not
tell for one intoxicating instant whether or
not she wa3 in heaven when she saw Scott,
radiant-face- d, smiling up into her very eyes!

He stood at last beneath her balcony.
Groups of people were standing by, and for
this reason alone he did not follow the irre-sistab- le

impulse that made him wish to shout
3loud his great love forhcr.and his excessive
joy at seeing her again. When she could no
longer gaze like a veritable Juliet, silently
down into his very eyes, and read the unut-
terable tenderness that filled their glorious
depths, when her Romeo vanished from her
sight and disapiwared within the door be-

neath her balcony, she dragged herself
heavily back into her room and fell into a
white heap upon tho floor.

But when consciousness came glimmering
back she lay limp and passive in Scott's
strong arms, heard Barbara's triumphant
cry: Oh, Dot! oh, Thcott, arn't you happy
now!" and siivpapa standing over him with
his handkercnief suspiciously near his eyes,
although he kept blowing hi3 nose with
great zeal.

"And my note never reached 3'ou, my
poorl-roke- n lily!"

"No, Scott, never."
And for the first time in her hie Barbara

had an inkling of the mischief she had un-
wittingly done; but she was very quiet
about it, and only after manj
months.

And the roses rushed back pell-mel- l, the
sea grew greener and lovelier, the sand was
shining gold and the clouds were roly-pol- y

cupids chasing each other across the wide
fields of azure, and Scott was her own e.

Eva Bet, in Dttroit Free Frew.

CLOSE-FITTIN- G CRADLES.

How Guiana Esquimau and Mtuioan liable;
Are Tortured.

The custom of treating the little
ones to close-fittin- g cradles is indulged
in by the Guianans. The baby is sub-
jected to a close imprisonment in a
crib made from the ever-usef- ul itirritti
reed. This cradle is very light and
and elastic, and when the mother
wishes to transport the child any where
she takes a broad, plaited belt, the two
ends of which are united, passes it over
the top of tho cradle and brings the
belt across her forehead. Thus in-

cased the Guiana baby can be carried
many miles in a day, much after the
manner adopted ly Indian mothers in
carrying their papooses. It will be
noticed that cradles of this description
are not adapted to rocking purposes.
Neither are the cradles that receive
the babies of the far North.

The Esquimau tot is placed in the
jumper hood which is attached to the
mother's garments a3 soon as he gets
a glimpse of his world of ice and snow.
It is a warm cradle, but it leaves him
little enjoyment of any thing outside.
Hidden away in its depths on his
mother's back he is often taken out
into an atmosphere whore the ther-
mometer would register forty degrees
below zero, and ho is as merry there
as elsewhere. The young Esquimau
spends more than a year in the jumper
hood before he is allowed to take care
of himself, and it muy be supposed
that he makes up for his long confine-
ment when he gets his liberty. It is
said that the cradles in which some
babies are rocked among the tribes of
tho Siberian peninsula are fashioned
from blocks of ice, but between them
and the ice itself are placed pieces of
bearskin, which keep the cradle "as
warm as toast."

The Samoan cradle. I am sorry to
say, is a torture box. So is that used by
the Chinooks of our Northwest coast.
The baby is lashed to a board with
strong thongs. Under the head is a
pillow formed of moss or rabbit skins,
and a piece of wood is placed over the
head at an incline and is held in its
place by cords which reach to the foot
of the queer crasMe. The forehead is
bandaged and the pressure of the in-

clined board gradually flattens the
head of the child to the desired degree-Imprisone- d

thus, the Chinook baby
passes the first eight months of its ex-

istence. During all this time it is
never wholly released, though the
variousbandages are taken off at stated
intervals from motives of cleanliness
This is Chinook baby raising. The
Samoans incase their children in tor-

ture cradles, faces upward, and impede
the growth of the skull with weights
of flat stones. Draics Magazine,

Married Just a Month.

Wife Why, how late you are! I
thought you were never coming home!
What made you stay so lVng?

Husband Don't reproach me, wom-

an! Be thankful that I am here so
soon. Why, I left the grounds at the
end of tha twelfth innings, with the
score a tie! Think of that! Lowell
Citizen. , - .

TARIFF FOR REVENUE.
Wliy the Terms Democrat and Free

Trader Are'Srnonrmom.
By general consent the Republican

party applies the term free' trade to
the Democratic party, and, when
spoken of in connection with the tariff,
it is called the "free trade party."
The Democrats object to this name,
and the greater portion of the Demo-

cratic press protest against the appli-
cation of the term. Let us see how
this is. In the first place no small fac
tion of the Democratic party are free
traders, according to their own state-
ments, and, when speaking for the
party, claim that the platform is much
more of a free trade platform than a
protection one. An analysis of the
tariff plank of 1S84, which was re-

affirmed at St. Louis, must be accepted
as the sentiment of the party regarding
the subject. There is but one material
point in that platform, for, regardless
of all that is said concerning labor and
wages, the essence of the whole resolu-
tion is found in the words: "We de-

mand that Federal taxation shall be ex-

clusively for public purposes." This
is simply another way of saying: "a
tariff for revenue only," which was the
language of the platform of 1880, or,
"we demand that all custom-hous-e tax-
ation shall be only for revenue," which
was the language of 1876. "A tariff
for revenue only," or "exclusively for
public purposes," can not mean a
tariff for any thing else. It means a
"tariff for revenue only" regardless of
every other consideration, for were
other objects considered it could not be
a tariff for revenue only or for public
purposes exclusively. "Only" or "ex-
clusively" can not mean more, and
revenue simply is all that is embraced
in the term. A tariff that does not
protect the interests for which it was
designed from foreign influences, is in
every material sense free trade. A
tariff for revenue only can not mean a
protective tariff. Protection does not
enter into the idea of a revenue tariff
at all. It is no part of. it, and if such a
tariff would prove protective it would
be only accidental. "Incidental pro-
tection " is no protection. Any thing
that may or may not be, is not, and
the only protection that can be is di-

rect. The difference between the two
parties is, the Republicans demand pro-
tection as the prime factor of a tariff,
while the Democrats demand revenue
as the only purpose of duties on im-

ports. A revenue tariff can not be a
protective tariff, forthe stimulus which
a reduction of duties will give impor-
tation will make necessary so great a
reduction that the protective element
will entirely disappear, and its effect
be lost. When this is gone what have
we better than free trade? According
to the declarations of the party we do
not see why objections should be urged
to the term of free traders. Chicago
Current (Ind.).

THE HARRISON STATES.
A Strong Column Which Toots Up 2."4

Electoral Votes.
Benjamin Harrison will be the next

President. The States that were loyal
to the Union during the dark days of
rebellion will prove themselves still
true next November to the cause of
protection and prosperity and will
unite in driving this present retrogres-
sive Administration from the power it
obtained through fraud in 1884. Their
united electoral votes are more than
enough to elect the nominees of the
Chicago convention. Their verdict
will be hailed with joy by all good Re-

publicans.
1st C ii s Iw U O

KJ rJjgU ! O

KaNsas 9
New Jersey a
MassAchusetts 14

New Hampshire 4
Illinois

MioIIIgan 13
XebrAsiia 3

Califoltnia 8
CololCaio 3

Connecticut 6
Wisconsin 11

vl 11 V Illti ( aasa aaaa aaaa aaaa aaaa
MinXesota 7

w ' aaaaaaaaa aaaa aaaa aaa liWest Virginia 6
Rhode Is Land 4

Pennsylvania 30

NbW Vorlc. ........ 36
Ohio 23

India'a 15

Cor. Philadelphia Press.

GROVER'S ACCEPTANCE.
What President Cleveland "Would Do "Were

He an Honest Man.
It was a grim piece of satire which

commissioned the spoils Congressman,
Hon. Pat Collins, of Boston, to notify
Grover Cleveland of his renomination,
but he performed the task creditably,
and the President at the close of his
remarks accepted the prize and inti-
mated that in due time he would sig-
nify such acceptance in the usual formal
manner.

When that "due time" arrives, if
Grover Cleveland were not an arrant
hypocrite, he would recall his formal
letter accepting his first nomination
and would say to the Democracy, as he
Baidthen, that "the full realization of
a government by the people will be at
hand" when office is "a public trust."
when " the holders of the ballot will
avenge truth betrayed," and when " the
suffrages shall be altogether free and
uncorrupted," and as a means to this
end he would say in the words of his
letter:

As a means to this end not one would, in my
judgment, be more eSectlve than an amend-
ment to the constitution disqualifying the Pres
ident from When we consider tho
patronage of this great office, the allurement
of power, the temptation to restrain public
place once gained, and, more than all, the aiail-abilii- y

a Jhult in aa Inauibtnt vhoma
horIt of ojpce-hold- u'dh ." zeal born of benefit
received andfottered y the hope offavor yet to
come stand readv to ail xcilk money and frained
polilical service, werecogaize in the eligibility
of the "President for a most serious
danger to that calm, deliberate and intelligent
action? which must characterize a gaverncieni
by the people.

And having made this" statement he
then would say: "For these reasons
publicly stated and to avoid the dan-
gers to the country and good govern-
ment I have already set forth over my
own signature, I can no with honor,
gentlemen, accept the. nomination yon
have tendered me- - Thanking you for
that honor, and solicitous for my own
sincerity and honesty, I respectfully
decline the nomination, and refer you
to the old bandana which waves at the
tail of the ticket" This is the formal
reply which he would make "in due
time" ifhewere-a- honest man and
not a hypocrite. Chicago Tribune.

DRIFT OF OPINION.

Portland Ortgonlan: The record of the Re-
publican party is its rock of ages; the record ol
the Democratic party Is its everlasting shame.

Chicago Jounnlr The njjht In 1S40 was for the.
protective tariff and a safe financial system.
Harrison was the candidate. It Is the same in
1S3&

Indiancpolts 3"ir. General Harrison person-
ally is unassailable, and the sooner the Demo-
crats cease to breaU their teeth on that file the
better for them.

Lansing (Mich.) Republican: How many pa-

triotic Irishmen will march nnder or nse on
English made, imported red bandana, adopted
as the banner and badge of the Democratic
pHrtyJ

Xew York 111 (Dem.): John Sherman fought
a good tight. His was an honest, manly, open,
straightIorwurd,couragcous, honorable canvass
from beginning to end. We record this opinion
and these adjectives with sincere pleasure.

Minneapolis Tribune: Melville W. Fuller,
Cleveland's appointee to the United Slates Su-
preme Justiceship, refuses to notice the
charges made against him. Attorney-Gener- al

Garland pursued the same course, but the
Pan-Electn- c wires tripped him up, neverthe-
less.

Chicago Inter Ocean: Mr. Blaine, in "Twenty
Years of Congress," makes this terse record of
General Harrison's military career: Benja-
min Harrison, of Indianapolis, commanded a
brigade before he was thirty, and made a mill
tary record which did honor to the illustrious
name which he inherits."

St. Louis Olobe-Demoer- General Harrison
was a faithful soldier, and never refused to
obey orders but once in all his military career.
That was when he was directed to surrender a
fugitive slave who was in hU camp In Ken-
tucky, and he wrote across the message: "7
decline to obey this order."

St. Paul Piomer-Pret- s: Those Democratic
organs, now the most vociferous in tueir denun-
ciation of Levi P. Morton's barrel, sang to-

gether in a minor key when the contents of
Samuel J. Tilden's barrel were deluging the
country from New York to Oregon. Democratic
opposition is never heard against a barrel with
the bung open and spouts leading from it into
Democratic pockets.

Philadelphia Press: Mayor Hewitt, of New
York, pronounces General Harrison 'a good
man. a good-lookin- g man, a.perfect gonttemao,
and one to whom no fair-minde-d man can ta':e
exception." That is a first-clas- s recommenda-
tion from a first-clas- s man. We hare not
heard of Mayor Hewitt making a similar utter-
ance In favor of Mr. Cleveland probably for
the reason that the mayor can not tell a lie.

Omaha Republican: The campa'gn in Ne-

braska will be remarkable for its vigor and
earnestness, and for the unanimity of the
party. There will be no mugwumplng this
year, and there will be thousands of votes cast
for Harrison which would not have gone to
Blaine. The Democrats have made several
mistakes, either of which would turn the tide
against them: comb ned they will ingulf Hour-bon:s-

and sweep it out of existence.
New York Independent (Ind.) : Tho Republic-

an party is again on solid ground. It has turned
to Us old traditions. It has given us "a
which Christian men and men of conviction
can heartily support. Those who left the party
in ISSi can now return, and vote for men as
well as principles. There is no excuse for con-
tinued alienation. Let us close up our ranks
nnd have an Republican victory
in November

Toledo Blade: The platform upon which the
Republicans will do battle from now until the
great victory in November contains one plank
that will disgust thc.Democrats.and will bo used
by them to wage their war against the election
or the nominee at Chicago. That plank is the
one-i- favor of the State or Nation or both
combined, supporting fice institutions of learn-
ing. That's Just what the Democracy does not
want. Intelligence and Democracy don't pull
well together. The solid South would not be
so solid with its ratio of illiteracy reduced.

The Republican Platform.

Condensed into the form of a short
creed, the Republican platform is some-
thing like this:

We believe in a free ballot and in
having every vote counted.

We believe in protection for protec-
tion's sake, and we are not ashamed of
it.

We believe in abolishing internal
taxes created for war purposes.

We believe in the direct protection of
American labor against cheap foreign
labor.

We believe in free internal competi-
tion.

We believe in railroad regulation.
We believe in homesteads and good

homestead titles for citizens.
We believe in home rule for big and

intelligent Territories.
We believe in a double monetary

standard.
We believe in the utmost facilities

for education as worth all they can
cost.

Wo believe in a big merchant marine
and in American ship-yard- s.

We believe in a good navy, good
coast defenses and good water routes
for commerce.

We believe in making other nations
respect our rights and pay for all they
get from ns.

We believe in protecting American
citizens against foreign interference,
not only at home, but in any part of the

tarworld.
We believe in Civil-Servi- ce reform

more than ever; and
We believe that nothing is too good

for the soldiers who risked their lives
to save the country, and saved it
Ar. 11 Press.

Mr. Morton's Reputation.

Levi P. Morton won long ago a Na- -

Jtional reputation as the head of one
of the great banking firms of the
world. Elected to the House of Rep-
resentatives, he there added to his
fame and justified the high expecta-
tions of his friends by speeches on
financial questions, which showed that
he was not merely a practical banker,
but understood the theory and philos-
ophy of finance in its largest sense
and in its Natiorfhl aspects. His name
was prominently mentioned in connec-
tion with the Vice-Presiden- cy on .he
ticket with Garfield in 1880 and he
was strongly urged for Secretary of
the Treasury in 1881. He declined the
Naval portfolio and accepted the posi-
tion of Minister to France, which he
filled most acceptably during the
Arthur Administration. He divided
with Senator Hiscock and
Warner Ailler the favor of the Repub-
lican caucus in the last Senatorial
election in New York State. He 1 a
man whose talents and tastes qualify
him conspicuously for high public of-

fice, and there is an evident fitness in
giving this representative and leading
citizen of New York the second place J

on the Republican National ticket, the
hrfet having gone to the
West. Philadelphia Press.

How His Old Boys Fee 1 7

Grover Cleveland isn't receiving anj
letters like the following, which Gen-era-l

Harrison found in his mail the
other day:

HAWK3 Crrr. Kan., June 28 Congratulations
of an old soldier of your regiment whose knap-
sack yon carried when he was exhausted fron:
sickness and fatigue in the Atlanta campaign

J. F. SSOW.
Private Company D, Seventieth Indiana In

fan try.
Grover Cleveland, we say, isn't re-

ceiving any lettera like that, hut may-
be his substitute did before he died' is
the poprj-house- . ?Philadelphia Ledger,

it , r

BAULOT REFORM.
The System or "Voting: Adopted by the State

of Massachusetts.
Probably not one in a hundred of

readers ever had an opportunity to ob-

serve an election in which the grossest
forms of corruption and fraud are
practiced. These evils are at the
worst in the slums of great cities.

A voter approaches the polls through
a throng of rowdy ballot-distributo-rs

and "ward-heelers- ." He is beset by
these men who offer him "tickets" and
follow him up until his vote has been
deposited. In many cases the ballots
they offer are fraudulent. For whiie
"Republican Ticket" or "Democratic
Ticket" is conspicuously printed upon
the ballot, one or more names, perhaps
all the names, are different from those
of the actual candidates, and a person
casting one of these ballots votes for
men whom he does not wish to be
elected. 0g

This is only one of the several evils
which have led to an agitation in favor
of the "Australian system" of voting,
which, with modifications, is that em-

ployed in England and in Canada. At
least two States of the Union have now
adopted the principle, and laws to
change radically the method of voting
will go into effect as soon as the neces-
sary arrangements can be made.

The principle is, after all, a very
simple one. All the ballots are printed,
not by parties, but by the State, and
they are all alike. Each ballot con-

tains the names of all candidates nom-
inated, and the names are arranged in
alphabetical order. In order to vote
for a candidate, the person puts a cross
opposite that candidate's name.

For example, in Massachusetts, the
Legislature of which State has passed
a law introducing this system, the bal-
lot, or a part of it, will look something
like this when it is ready to be voted:

FOR GOVERNOR: Vote for one.

John Adams
(Federal)

John Hancock "V
(National Union! yx

Charles Sumner
(Free Soil)

Henry Wilson
(American)

FOR REPRESENTATIVES. Vote for three.

Henry Bascom
(Republican)

John H. Branding Y(Prohibition) .

Thomas T. Candagk V
(Prohibition)

Edward E. Extern
(Democrat) I

Frank Gore
(Republican)

Thomas S. Gorb
(Democrat)

Henry L. Q. Hobbs
(Democrat)

Oded N. Nathan
(Republican)

Joiiah Wilkiks V -

(Prohibition)'

This ballot is printed on the inside
pages of a folded sheet, so that when
the voter has marked the names as
above indicated the ballot is folded up
and is so passed in to be deposited in
the ballot-bo- x. There are many pro-
visions of the law to adapt the ma-

chinery of voting to this system, but it
is not necessary to mention them here.
What has been said is enough to show
how men will vote, and that is, for the
general public, the important thing.

Now what will be gained by this
change of system, in the interest oi
purity of elections and good politics?
Many things. First, there can be no
ballot-bo- x stuffing, s.ince each voter
will receive only one ballot, and that
one will be numbered.

Secondly, the ballot will be really
secret, as it ought to be, and every
voter will be free from intimidation.

Again, each voter will be secured
against the fraud of forged and pur-

posely incorrect ballots, and a heavy
blow will be dealt to the practice of
trading off one part of the ticket
against another, which is one of the
worst forms of electoral corruption by
party "workers."

Once more, the corruption of ballot-distributo-rs

and workers at the polls
will be destroyed completely, and men
may hope to vote freely and in peace.

Youth's Companion.

POETRY OF NATURE.
Our Intelligence Inferior In Some Respect

to the Dumb Animals.
Since nature is so broad and so deep,

so general and so particular, so infi-

nitely great and so infinitely small, we
do well to remember that the warmest,
most constant lover is limited in his
capacity for knowledge and apprecia-
tion. Nor can we be quite sure thai
man's intelligence toward nature is al
every point superior to that of his
humble fellow creatures, the dumfc

animals. By how much were we

gainers could we but come at the pri-

vate observations and reflections o!

those privileged but silent pensioners
of nature, the beasts and birds! Whc
could read us so sweet a prelection on
the pastoral fields as the gentle, Juno-eye-d

creature who ruminates in them
from sunrise to dewfall, and all through
the night hours to daylight again!
How I would love to hear the bobolink
speak out boldly, and tell us about the
delicious privacies of the June .mead-
ow, in which he has his undiscovera-bl- e

nest, and whose floating superfices
is made up of pannicled grasses,
fringed daisies, buttercups, with a dash
here and there of dappled gypsy lilies.
Who could give so well the inventory
of the cabinet curiosities on the lake
beach as could that toiling little spe-

cialist the tip up. who is forever pa-

trolling and peering along the wet
shingle? I am not ashamed to own

that I would like to know what truth
the crawfish finds at the bottom of his
well in midsummer, or what cooL
liquid, never roiled contemplation
dwells in the breast of the water ral
whom I lately saw swimming with a

hheaf of green stuff in his mouth, and
phenomenally disappearing under the
creek bank. O, for a half hour's intel-
ligent eavesdropping at the beehive, or
tooverhear the golden speculations ol
the humming laborers who work all
day in the mealy drift of themai2e
flower! If the chipmunk would but
open to us his budget of arboreal
gossip! and then, if we could but learn
from the bill of the hermit thrush the
diviner secret counsels of the forest.
EdithJI. Thoma3, inBooh Buyer.
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Banker,
ABIH3E, KANSAS.

TRANSACTS A
GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

Gives Especial Attention to Collection

Bnyi and Sells Foreign and Do
meatic Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans

"All business promptly attended to. Uy

CITIZENS BANK
(Malott & Company.)

ABILENE, - - - KANS1S.

Transacts a general basking bnsiaess
No limit to our liability.

1. W. RICE, D. K. GORDEN, JOHS
JOHXTZ, W. II. UILESAXD

T. H. MALOTT.
T. II. MALOTT, Cashier.

. ,. .1.1.

J.E.BosEBn.vKr,Pres. THzo.MosHEn.Ca3i,

HBST NATIONAL BANK,

Capital, $75,000. Surplus. $lo,000

STAMBAUGH, HDRD & DEWEY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
ABILEre, KANSAS.

CITY BAKERY,

7. S. BARTON, Prop'r,
Respectfully InTltes the citizens of Abi-

lene to his Bakerj, at the old Keller,
stand, on Third street, where he ha'
tonstautlj a supply of the best

FRESH BREAD,
CAKES,

COOKIES
CANDIES,

PIES,
OYSTERS, &c--

to be found in the citj. Special order
for anything In my line promptly atV

tended to on short notice.
Respectfully,

T, S. BARTON,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

LUMBER!

M.T.GQSS&G0,
Respectfully inform all who intend
building in Manchester and vicinity
that they are prepared to furnish

Lumber, Lath,

Sash, Doors,

Blinds and

Plasierii :- -: lateral
AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Call and get estimates befor
purcbasiiK

M. T. GOSS & CO.,
Manchester, Kansas.

lafPfflii
RAILWAY

TOR

ST. LdtHS 1 Ti IAST.

3 Daily Trains S
9WZWMM9

Kansas City and St. Louis, So.
Equipped with Pullman Ploe Stamper

ana AUKei tars.

FREE RECLINING CHAIR OARS

ad Elernt Coaches.

THK MOST DIRECT LIKE TO

TEXAS and the SOUTH.

2 Daily Trains 2
to principal points in tho

ZXIVE STAR STATE.
IRON MOOTTAIN BOUTE

MeaaphlB, Mobile, Now Orleans and principal
cities in Tennessee. Mississippi. Ala-

bama and Louisiana, offer-le- x

tne choice of

e ROUTES
TO NEW ORLEANS.

For Tickets. Sleeping1 Car Berths and farther
lafotnatton. apply to nearest Ticket aent or

J.H.LTOX,T.P-A5C8Msinstreo- t.
-

Kansas City, Mo.
W. H. tfKWMAN". Gen. Traffic Maaaffer. .
JL&TOWXEK2,a.P.Afeat; '

. Si. Louis. M

Y
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